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I KNOW A BEAUTIFUL WO- -

MAN.
nt jins. rnANns p. oAor.

I know a beautiful woman,
Hut she's not of "sweet sixteen ;"

Full sixty winters havo como and gone,
The "Sow" and "Then" between.

Ytt every year hath added
A nometliing so fair and true,

That to me she's tho sweetest woman
1 think that I ever knew.

Htr eye may be dimmer growing,

It hath lost tho glanco of youth,
But up from tho inner fountains

It is flashing lovo and truth ;

Her checks havo not all the freshness
Of the rosebud's glowing red ;

The purity of tho lily,
has como In its stead.

And htr voice is low and soothing
As the hum of summer bees,

Or twilight ruetling 'mong the corn,
Or the song of autumn trees.

Shi ru'vi s with a grace so gentlo
AmniiR the garden bowers,

AbriRhUr radiance than their own

Sccim falling on her flowers.

All "vor hi r faco of beauty
Then arc lines of days gone by

Of linh Iom ami earnest hopes
That haio wrought thero patiently;

Tli, y are Imher tar than dimples,
Fur I krmw that each was given

To mark the years of dutiful lifo
That have fitted her for heaven.

I ncTtr think of that woman
But my heart throbs high with love,

And 1 ak "Can shoboinoru beauteous
In tin' hliiful roalms abovo j"

1 an are ly in my dreaming
See In r fact more fair and bright,

Klii' n i ins tutne now, with her radiant brow,
A spirit of loio and light.

The poet may sing his praises
nf the gln of "sweet sixteen;

Hut then 'a a holier beauty
Of mtj-fiw- , I necn;

Fur thr girlish face that's moulded
By a true and luing heart,

Will bright n at the heart throbs on,
Heelii'cling enry fart.

.Monsieur Duhamcl's Portrait.
Louis Nerac, a gay Parisian, about

thirty-fiv- e years old. was seated one
Apnl morning near noon, outside the
eafe de Pans, sinooking his after break-
fast cigar and roileeting sadly and
dreamily upon tho vagabond Hort of
Up he was compelled to, lead. Hero
nn.l them, in bis glossy black beard
and hair, a line of silver grey was to bo
seen, and rheumatic twinges began to
trouble him from timo to time ; in fact,

J he was fast slipping beyond tho prime
ff life, hastened on, too, by tho career
Mich Ins position of a wealthy Paris

ian bachelor, necessarily compelled
him to pursuo.

i must
.

get married,' ho mentally
i "
exclaimed j and his thoughts constant

My reverted to the difl'erant marriagca
ble ladies of his acquaintance.

An April sun exercises as curious an
influence on tho human brnin, as the
nrst kisses of spring upon tho circula

piion oi san m troi..tnn,b
Ifctcms; but aa chilling frosts accom-
panying the warm sunshine, so did a

" wlnl. "CSpito tho Sim's hrJalit ravfl.Cl.:n xt. . ... o
( "'" ierac t0 His bones, and cause him
ito sneeze.

UOU U1CSS you,' Sweetlv murmured
i lady who was passing rapidly by.- -i
Glancing at the utterer of this oxcla

UT' 1,0 notlct!'l that sho was tasto--
j rally and elegantly attired. As sho
o'lppeu over a trutter nml H fin1 W

.dress, dl flaying ft beautifully turned
Me, uo lollowed after her in tho di

jWchon of the Madeleine.
is an anklo that I would wil

inr.1.. . ...L"b'j marry, tho't Nerac ; 'but does
sit belong to a young girl, widow, or
,m somo bnito of a husband a partial
j'ghttoit? Parbleul I will follow

the Place do Concorde if neccs-6ar- 7
to ascertain. But, bah ! I havo

not seen her face, and sho may bo ug- -
v a3 a hag.'

Suddenly

httlo Italian crevhound. which
aS boiindillt' frntirixnllv nl.,

. disclosed a countenauco full of
charms.

'She is adorable,' said Nerao ; I will
wuow to tho Barrioro de l'Etoilo, oven.'

burning again, sho so oxcited his
admiration, that ho added:

'Yes, even to Hm i.r;.iA nr v;ir
"u'cu to an inhabitant of tho Boulo--

Uo Gand, was equivalent to say-- i
in6 to tho end of tho world.'

fortunately for Nerao, tho lady did
T leal him so fur in his pursuit
turning mto tho Hue do la Villo, she

Poll ( . CrRry ung' ,rolltto, horo,
unci unioreu a spacious man'B,0 m that street,

TiOuiB, with n smilo on Mb lips, and a
franc pioco in his hand, approach- -

I commissionairo who
iiv
ed a was standing
a liltlo farther on, and asked him :

'Do you know tho lady who resides
in that house ?'

'I do,' whs tho reply.
Her namo ?'

'Madamo Duhamel.'
'Is sho married?' ho again asked.
'Sho is a widow,' replied tho com

missionaire.
'Does sho risido alono ?, ho again

queried.
Sho resides with an old lady her

aunt I think.'
Does sho ride out often ?' contin

ued Ncrac
'Every day,' ho roplied, 'whon the

weather is fine, and always accompa-
nied by her little dog Follotte, to
which sho is most passionately attach-
ed.

Louis Ncrac went at ouco to tho
house, and ringing tho bell, gave his
card to tho Concierge,' who opened to
him tho entrance of this garden of Hes-p'eride- s,

and asked if he could see
Madame Duhamel. Ho was shown
into an elegant furnished saloon, dec-

orated with several splendid paintings,
conspicuous among them a portrait
whoso framo was draped with crapo.
tho counterfeit presentiment of the
defunct Duhamel. Madamo Duhamel
politely asked him to bo seated, and
waited for him to explain tho object of
his visit

'Madame,' said Ncrac, after a long
silonco, 'you do not seem to recognize
mo?

'No, sir,' sho quietly roplied.
Not at all ?,

'Not in tho least.'
Wcro you not promenading tho

Boulevard n short timo sinco ?'
'Yes, sir, I was.'
'And yot you do not recognizo mo ?'
I do not'

'Do you remember saying, 'God
bless you ?'

'Perhaps I did,' she roplied smiling
ly, 'but I have no recollection of it'

'Well, Madame, you did utter that
expression, and you made that pious
and charit'iblo wish in my behalf.'

Madamo Duhamel gazing at her vis
itor in astonishment, exclaimed,

'Admitting, Monsieur, that I did,
what does it prove ?'

'What does it provo?' reiterated
Norno s

'Certainly,' replied tho widow ! 'you
were suffering undoubtedly from a so-vo- ro

cold ; I passed by you ; you
sneezed ; I made use of tho common
place, polito ejaculation, customary in
such cases, of 'God bles's you!' What
could bo moro natural ?'

'Then, Madamo, I am to understand
that you cast this expression at mo as
you would throw a sou into a beggar's
hnf

'Precisely,' she haughtily replied.
'Ah, Madame, what a cruel decep-

tion.'
'Deception, sir,' replied tho young

widow ; 'I do not understand you ;

explain.'
I thought I dared to believe I

hoped indeed, I still hope ' stam-

mered Ncrac
Madamo Duhamel immediately roso

and Baid' 'You must excuse me, sir,
from listening to you longer.'

'But,' pleaded Louis, 'will you not
permit mo to call from timo to timo to
seo you and inquire after your health ?'

'My health fortunately is good, and
I receive only my friends.'

'Let mo,' exclaimed Nerao gallant
ly, 'become ono of them; to seouro!

such happiness, I would bravo a thou-

sand dangers.'
Madam Duhamol mado no reply,

but ringing tho boll for her Bervaut,

6aid to hor as sho entered tho room,
'Marietta, show this porson to tho
door.'

During the noxt thrco wcoks, Louis
called in tho Ruo do la Villo a dozen
times at least, leaving his card each
time. Tho day he loft his twelfth card,
ho muttered a groat oath through his
heavy moustacho, as ho turned from
tho door.

I begin,' said ho, 'to bo desperately
enamored by tho pretty widow, who

still refuses to recoivo mo; and marry
her I will, or rovengo mysolf on her
only lovo, that whelp, Follotto,"

I havo it. Victory shall bo mino,

and not a hair of Follotto will I havo
to injure'

Stepping into a storo near by, lie

obtained a largo lump of sugar, which
ho attached to a long cord, and has
toned to tho Garden of tho Tuillorics,
whoro tho youug widow was accus
tomed to walking every aftornoon.
Seating himself behind one of tho largo
trees on tho Torasso dea Fenillians, ho

awaited her arrival. Sho, accompa-

nied by hor inseparable Follotto, soon
arrived, and sat down on tho accus-

tomed bench. Louis, by a stragetio
use of his sugar decoy, drew Folletto
away from her mistress to a gateway,

but u short distance ofT, and seizing
her jumped into a carriage, and has- -
i i i. 1.5 ii. .. . ...lenuu io ins lotigings, tho noiso of tho
whcols rattling on the pavement of the
Luo Castigiono, drowning tho piteous
cries and moans of tho cherished Fol- -

lotto, ho had so carefully entrapped.
Folletto's disappearanco was n great

aflliction to tho widow. Sho adver-
tised hor loss in all tho journals of the
day, and oven had handbills, offering
a muniiieont reward, posted on all tho
wnllB and fences in tho neighborhood.
Two weoks elapsed, and Madame was
almost inconsolable for her loss, un-

til one day Norac called upon her,
leading Follotto by a cord.

'Follotto 1 horo is Folletto,cxclaimcd
tho sorvnnt who answered Nome's
ring, and ran instantly to ncquaint the
widow of the greyhound's safe return.

Madamo's joy was mingled witli sur-

prise on Booing Nerac; embracing her,
dog, sho intptired of her adorer where
he had found her pet

'Some two hundred leagues from hero
he replied.

'Two hundred leagues 1 said the
astonished widow.

'Yes. Poietiers is two hundred
leagues from Paris. Learning that
your greyhound had been stolen by a
dilligcnco conductor, and conveyed
thither, I, immediately on tho receipt
of the information, posted down there
and rccovo ed your cherished Folletto,
Happy Follotte,' he murmured, 'to
possess such a mistress.'

'You must havo incurred considera-
ble expense,' said Madame Duhamel,
hesitatingly.

'A moro bagatelle.' said Nerac
'But if I cnuot offer you a reward

for your services, I must certainly fully
repay you,' continued the widow.

'Madame' said Nerac ns if hurt, 'my
profession is not that of a dog catch-

er, and the question of recompense or
restitution need not be mentioned in
this affair. I am already sufficiently
repaid and rewarded by your kind
wish of some months ago, that God
would bless me, and if you will only
receive mo as a friend, as an acquaint-
ance hereafter, I shall feel mvsclf in-de-

blessed.'
'Bv and bv,' said bIic smilingly.'

'How is your cold now.'
'The blossing that you evoked in my

favor, Madame, effectually cured me.

Indeed. I have not sneezed sinco.
From this timo forward, Nerac was

on the list of Mudnuio's visiting ac-

quaintances, and sho found on inquiry
that ho was a gentleman worthy of ad-

mission to her saloons.
Louis soon observed, howover, with

considerable delight, that tho crape
was romoved from her deceased hus-

band's portrait Ono morning in June,
Madamo Duhamol announced to Ne-

rac that sho intended going to her
country rcsidonco to pass several
months. Nerac determined to thwart
this intention, as ho could not bear
to bo separated so long from tho charm-

ing widow; ho found, too, that in the
interim of her absence, some one
elso might carry off tho prize ho was

so anxious to obtain for himself.
Folletto mystoriously disappeared

on tho day that had been fixed for the
widow's departure. Madam Duhamel
had recourse as boforo to advertising
and to handbills.aud sincerely bewailed
tho loss of her dear little pot. Nerac
called every evening and announced to
tho afflicted widow tho wearisome,
fruitless searches he had been making
through the day. Sho, touched by his
zeal in her behalf, thanked him heart- -

ily for his presistent efforts to recover
tho lost greyhound, and Louis was

gladdoned to see that tho portrait
of tho defunct was removed to tho
dining room.

Fully persuaded that Folletto was

lost to her forever, Madamo Duhamol
renewed her preparations for depart- -

. r , it l - !L 1

uro. iserao iiesireu nor io mmjui a
littlo longor.

'Wait? why wait? said tho widow,

I will novor seo poor Folletto again.'
'Who knows?' said Norac, mysteri

ously.
Monsieur Nerac,' said tho widow;

you havo nows of. my poor lost hound
do not decoivo mo do you know it

she lives ?'

Bcally,' ho replied; 'but, would you
liko to havo hor imago onco more,

even if sho bo dead ?'

'What, Btuffed?'
'No, painted.'
'Painted, aud by whom ?'

'By mo. But, painting as I do,
without a model, and from her recollec-

tion only.Jt will necessarily consumo
considerable timo to furnish you tho
Tvintnrn? vet if vou will defer your do- -

parturo two wooks, I will ongago to
t vnn bv Mint time, with a lifo- -

r. j
liko portrait of Folletto.'

At tho appointed timo, Norac brought
tho nromised picture, which, by tlio

way, ho had painted from lifo by Ja-de- n.

tho French Landsoer, aud ho was

delighted to find that tho portrait of

Monsieur Duhamol was removed to
tho ante room.

Thedonoumout can bceasilydivined,
Instead of joining her aunt in tho
country, Madamo Duhamel wrote to
her to return to Paris, and Louis No-

rac was married to the handsome wid-

ow a Bhort timo after. Among the
wedding presents he sent her, was Fol-

letto herself, alive and well, wrapped
in a splendid Indian Cashmere.

And now when you pass along the
Quai Conti, somo day, look into the
window of sonio of the second hand
shops that lino it, aud you will bco a
portrait on canvass, without a frame,
grimy, dusty, aud cracked by tho glar-
ing rays of tho Paris sun. It is, alas,
tho portrait of Monsieur Duhamel, de-

ceased.

The Outside Passenger.
Some years ago a young lady who

was going into a northern county in
England took a scat.in a stage coach.
For many miles she rode alono : but
there was enough to amuse her in the
scenery through which she passed,
and in the pleasing anticipations that
occupied her mind. She had been en-

gaged as governess for the grandchil-
dren of an earl, and was travelling t
his seat At midday the coach stopped
at an inn, at which dinner was pro-

vided, and she alighted and sat down
at tho table. An elderly man followed
and sat down also. The young lady
arose, rang tho bell, and addressing
the waiter, said, "Thero is an outside
passenger ! I cannot dine with an
outside passenger !" Tho stranger
bowed saying, "I beg your pardon
madam ! I can go into anothor room,"
and immediately retired. Tho coach
soon nftorwards resumed its course,
and passengers their places. At length
tho coach stopped at the gate leading
to the castlo to which tho young lady
was going, but there was not such
prompt attention as sho expected. All
eyes seemed directed to tho outside
passenger, who was preparing to dis-

mount She beckoned and was an-

swered : "As soon as we havo attend-
ed to his Lordship wo will come t6
you.

A few words of explanation ensued,
and to her dismay she saw the outside
passenger with whom she thought it
beneath her to dine, was not only a
nobleman, but that very nobleman of
whose family sho hoped to become an
inmate. What could she do ? How
could sho bear the interview ? She felt
very ill and tho apology sent for her
not appearing that evening was more
than pretence.

The venerablo peer was a consider-
ate man, and ono who knew tho way
in which tho Scripture often speaks
of the going down of the sun, "We
must not lot the night pass thus," Baid

ho to the countess. You must send
for her, and we must talk to her before
bed-time- ." Ho reasoned with tho
foolish girl respecting her conduct, in-

sisted on tho impropriety of tho state
of mind it evinced, assured her that
nothing could induce him to allow his
grandchildren to bo taught such no-

tions, refused to accept any apology
that did not go tho length of acknowl-

edging that tho thought was wrong,
and when tho right impression ap-

peared to bo produced gave her his
hand. That man was a nobleman.

Tue Spasmodic Snic and tub Allu
sive Style. A writer who has occasion,
for instance, to record that ho bought
a pair of gloves at a shop in tho Strand.
Seo, a haborhasher's shop. Lot us en- -

tor. On tho right, a counter. In front,
a chair. Behind it, a smiling shopman.
Mustachioed, of course. I sit down.
A pair of gloves, if you ploaso. Light
yellow. Will I try these ? Too large.
Will I try a sooond pair? Too small.
A third. A wriggle, a thrust, u strug
gle : thoy are on I That will do. Three
and tenponco, did you Bay ? Thank
you sir. Any otnor arucier i rise
and resumo my umbrella. Onco moro
we are in tho Strand I" What can bo

moro dreadful than tho forced levity,
tho iauntv insoleiico of this kind of

composition, or rather decomposition 1

Ono lous to exclaim with Hamlet,
"Leavo thy damnable faces and begin
again !" Tell us what thou hast to say,
if anything thou hast; aud if not hold,
thy peace

Tho chief characteristic of tho alu-siv- o

stylo is an assumption that in
knowlcdgo and intclloot tho reader i

exactly on a level with tho writer, and
that, consequently, it is unnecessary
for tho latter to Bay plainly what ho
means the slightest hint being suf-

ficient to convoy his thought to the
Bympathouc brain oi uio otnor; as
though tho most important function
of critical and didatic writing wore
not to convey information or instruc-
tion from ono who is qualified to teach
to anothor who desires to learn, but to
provo to tho reador that know what he
may, tho writer kuowB it,, too,

A New Infernal Machine.

Gen. Allen has received from St
Louis an infernnl machine, which,
from its ingenious construction and
destructible power, is calculated to do
much damage. To tho outward eye
tho machine !s simply a common hand
valise, such a ono as may bo found in
the possession of any traveller who
carries.no more than a single change
of clothing in his wanderings. Open-

ing tho valise, in ono sido a common
eight day-cloc-k, without hands, is

to view. It is curiously embed-
ded in rims stuffed with tow so as to
smother the bound of the working of
the delicate machinery. Around the
rim, tow, saturated with strong com-

bustible thuds, is closoly packed. The
second half of the valiso contains
nothing but this some combustible
material. A tube of powder, con-

necting p. vessel of fluid, is firmly at-

tached to ono of the rims. A trigger,
igniting a match, is connected with
the tube. Tho clock is wound up, and
set to run down aud explode tho com-bu'otib- '.c

at any distinguished hour
between onr and twelve. Tho valise
is closed, and tho timepiece occupies
tho center of tho contents inside. At
the designated moment a string at-

tached to a trigger is pulled by the re-

bound of a spring, the match ignites,
au explosion ensues.and a sheet of llame
is scattered for yards around. The
combustibles burn with great fury and
power, and nothing but an application
of sand can rmothcr the flames.

Tho machine in possession of Gen-Alle- n

was placed in tho Government
bnildiug at St. Louis by somo scoun-
drel, expecting to ensure its destruc-
tion. Fortunately tho explosion at
tracted a squad of soldiers, who, with
great difficulty, succeeded in extin
guishing the flames before much dam-

age had been done. The invention is
tho most dangerous that has j'et been
brought to light Thero is no doubt
that the disastrous fires that recently oc-

curred in our city were caused through
this destructive agency. Its outward
appearance is such to excite no suspi
cion, and may safoly bo carried by any
traveller. The simple setting of it in
a building, with machinery in running
order, may cause an explosion and
terrible conflagration in the most un
suspected quarters, and at tho most
quiet hour of night. Thero is scarce
ly any sure way to guard against acci-

dents bv this infernal contrivance.
LnuisvUlc Journal.

Camp Life. This camp lifo has its
piaint lights and shades. It develop'
and brings boldly out all the good and
bad qualities of men all their virtues
and their vices. Hero the gentle and
generous nature performs its mission
of good for others. Here the linn will

and stout heart of tho physically weak

rise superior and assert their dignity
over the man of coarse nature. Strange
associations are formed in camp; warmf
Bincere.andenduring friendship springs
up between men, and will be remem-

bered aud cherished through life.

Charity takes a broader range in camp;
heart meets heart in all its longings;
strangers from a distanco meet to be-

come friends and brothers; tent shares
its bread and its bottle with tent next
door, and tho faults aud follies of men
are judged in a moro generous aud
Christian spirit than that which rules
in higher places. Here every man
tells tho story of his life's lovo and dis-

appointment Hero, over a pipe, af-

ter taps, tho man who has roamod over
tho world in search of fortunes, relates
his strange adventures to his listening
companions, whoso sympathy ho touch
es and whoso bounty ho is bound to
share, for tho world's unfortunates al
ways find a warm friend in the truo
soldior. In camp, aa our army is com

posed, rich and poor moot in tho ranks
as equals, and tho educated and tho
ignorant find eheltor under ono tent.
They are hero as brothers, enlisted for
apurpose.taataiid shoulder to shoulder
against a fioroo enemy, and fight to pre-boiv- o

tho very life of their country.

And tho arm finds strength when euro

that truo friends arc nenr. "Story of a

Trooper."

' Oallino Thinob nvTUEtalliQUT Names.

In his lato speech at tho mooting in
Fanouil Hall in commemoration of tho

victories at Mobile and Atlanta,
Boutwell remarked "I de-

clare hero that the proposition for a

cessation of hostilities ia moral and po-

litical treason." Probably bowo of tho
audience thought .this an extravagant

statement ; but, if wo will consider It
wi11. it is tho simple truth. TIub is

not a war of an administration to carry

cut this or that policy, in regard to

which thoro may fairly bp a differenqo

of opinion among loyal citizens, but it
is a war of government for tho very
lifo of government, and tho man who

cries out "coaso 1" while government is

defending its lifo aguinBt banded trai

tors, and while tho failure of a timely
blow may give them tho victory, that
man is tho aider and abettor of trai-

tors, and a traitor himself. Thero ia
no cscapo from this logical conclusion.
Idle to say, "You havo failed with tho
sword now let Horatio and Fernando
negotiate. .(Negotiations liavo neen
contemptuously spurned by tho liber- -

ticido rebels, and any suspension of
the contest mw must be for their ben
efit and not for ours. Well may it bo
affirmed, therefore, that those who fa-

vor a cessation of hostilities are, cither
consciously or unconsciously, traitors.

Somnambulism.
A writer in tho Home Journal relates

the following remarkable case, taken
from tho French Hnnjdoimnlia :

"Jorliaps the mopt interesting case I

on record, is that of a young clergy-- '
man, the narrative of which is from
the immediate communication of the
Archbishop of Boideaux. The young
ecclesiastic, when the prelate was at
tho same college, used to rise every
night and write out either sermons or
pieces of music. To study his condi-

tion, the bishop betook himself several
nights, consecutively, to the chamber
of tho young man, where he made the
following observations :

"This young clergyman used to rise,
take paper, and begin to write. Be-

fore writing music, ho would take a
stick and rule tho lines. Ho wrote the
notes with the corresponding words,
both with the utmost accuracy ; or
when, by chance, he had written the
words to wide, ho altered them. After
completing a Fcrmon, he would read it
aloud, from beginning to end. If any
passage displeased him, ho erased it,
and wrote tho amended passage cor-

rectly over the other. On one occasion,
in order to ascertain whether he used
his eyes, the bishop interposed a piece
of paistboard between his face and the
writing. Tho sleeper took not the
least notice, but went on writing as
before. Tho limitations of his per-

ceptions to what ho was thinking
about were very curious. A piece of
aniseseed cake, that ho had sought
for, ho ate approvingly; but when on
another occasion, a piece of the samo
cako was put in his mouth, he spate it
out It is to be observed that he ys

knew when his pen had ink in it;
and if they adroitly changed his pa-

per when ho was writing, ho knew it;
if the sheet substituted was of a dif
ferent size from tho former, and in that
case ho seemed embarrassed. But, if
tho fresh sheet of paper, which was
substituted for that written on was ex-

actly thesamo size with it, ho appeared
not to bo awaro of tho change; and
ho would continue to read off his com-

position from tho blank sheet of pa-a- s

fluently as when tho manuscript
lay before him; nay, more, ho would
continue his corrections, and intro-
duce an amended passage, writing it
upon the preciso placo in tho blank--

sheet corresponding with that which
it would havo occupied on the already
written page.

"Such aro tho feats of somnambu-
lism ! Tho ecclesiastic, indeed, seems
at first to have scon through a sheet of
pasteboard ; but the concluding fact in
his case shows that ho really used his
perception only to identify the sizo and
place of tho sheet of paper. His writ-

ing upon it was tho mechanical tran
script of an act of menial penmanship.
Tho corrections fell into tho right pla
ces on the paper, owing to tho fidelity
with which ho retained tho mental pic-

ture, his attontion being oxclusively
concentrated on that ono operation."

Vaiueties of Diet. Tho Shetland
Islanders will not eat crabs or lobsters;
tho Italians out cockchafers ; gipsies
eat hedgehogs, and French whalers,
whales ; Australian natives eat frogs,
snakes, moths, and' grubs, but thoy
will not touch oysters ; South Sett rs

will not drink goat's or cow's
milk, but thoy will eat dogs and ruts ;

tho Chineso eat dogs, rats, earthworms,
small live crubs und sea slugs ; South
American Creoles and Indians would
not at ono timo eat turtle ; tho ancient
Romans ate asses' flesh and snails ;

Tartars eat horseflesh ; Jews and
Mauomouans will not eat pork, nor
Hindoos beef ; Tho Vicnncso cat livo
wood ants ; tho West Indians eat igu
ana, and the Africans aud South Amcr
icans cat monkeys and alligators ;

snails aro eaten in Southern Europe;
tho Now Zealaiiders steep maize in.

water until it is putrid and uiukojit in
to porridge and then eat it

Small Home Faults. Homos . are
moro often darkened by the ooutinua)
rocurrenco of small faults than by tho
aotual presence of any decided vice.

Those evils aro apparently of very sim
ilar magnitude, yot itjReasior to grap-pl- o

with tho other. 'KiaEastcrn trav-el- or

may combino, his forces and hunt
down Uio tigor jja,t prowls upon his

path ; but ho can scnrsely cscapo tho
mosqnitosihatiiifcsflho air ho Hfeatliea

or tho fleas that nwnrm in the sand ho
treads. Tho drunkard has been known
to renounce his darling vice, thg shno
to dress and extravagance, her besott-

ing sin; but tho waspish tenipor, tho
irritating tone, tho rudo dogmatic man-

ners., and the hundred nameless nogli-genc- os

that spoil tho beauty of associ-

ation, havo rarely done othor than pro-

ceed till tho action of disgust and
gradual alienation has turned all tho
currents of affection from their course,
leaving nothing but a barren trade
over which the more skeleton of the
companionship stalks alone.
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Don't Wiuti: Poltiiy. Iicntuus, who
wiltus for tho Observer, "under tho
trees," gives young rhymers a fragment
of advice thus :

If you cannot help it, if it sings in
y.mv head and will bo heard, why then
ihoio is no other way but to put it up-

on paperand send it to the printer.
But try to help it if you can. Thero
aro only two or three poets alive at any
ono time. A great poet makes aud
marks an ago ; aud poor poets, or
thoso who think they are poets and aro
not, are plenty as blackberrii s. Every
hamlet has its poetaster. Oh 1 how
much vnluablo whito paper is spoiled
by pcoplo who thiuk they can write po-

etry and canuot Bhymes aro not po-

etry. Verso is not poetry. You may
make correct verso with faultless
rhymes, aud thero is not a gloam of
poetry in it. Poetry requires a pecu-
liar faculty, tho imagination ; and you
may havo gonitis, sense, learning and
the power of expression, so as to write
prose to rival Burke or Johnson, and
after all may make yourself ridiculous
by trying your hand at poetry. Write
prose.

Penmanship. In China penmanship'
and tho art of composition are insep-
arable, and the man who can put his
thoughts into choice languago and- - a
perspicuous arrangement is also able
to adorn tho samo with excellent char-

acters. Li China the learned man
uses a kind of running hand in making
his draft, that tho current of his reflec
tions may not bo impeded. After tho
draft has been read and revised he
takes a fresh pencil, and writes it out
in fair characters, that tho penmanship,
learning, and skill in the arrangement
of words, may all combiuo to give val-u- o

and beauty to his production. Tho
Jajiane.se, who imitate tho Chinese in'
many things, and in past times drow
their literature from thence, sot a val- -
uo upon rapidity and grace in tho uso
of tho pencil. Their characters havo
tho nature of an alphabot, but they
were derived from Chineso symbols,
and so aro susceptible of tho samo
kind of finished execution. Their run-
ning hand is a perpetual flourish, and
so difficult to read, from tho eccentric
playfulness with which it is executed,
that a nutivo has fiequcntly to poro
over it for a timo before he can follow
tho sense. All literary men in Japan
as in China, can write a good hand ;

and oven thoso who havo acquired on-

ly tho first principles of tho art aro
adepts n tho xv oof the pencil. It would
redound to our own credit and our
comfort, if, while wo aro laboring to
writo Latin, Greek, and English, with
idiomatic grace and grammatical pu
rity, wo wero to give a littlo m oro caro
to the improvement of our penman-
ship.

Sale ov Lindenwald. 'Lindenwald,'
tho country Beat of tho lato

Van Bnron, has recently been sold
by tho Hon. John Van Buren, it,B lato
proprietor, to n broker in Now York,
for about $30,000. Tho property con
sists of about !)00 acres of tho best
quality of farming land. Tho grounds
around tho Mansion aro laid out witlii
tasto ; and tho garden, which is largo
contains tho choicest of fruit, while an
extensivo hot-hous- o is filled with fruit
from ovory clime.

Destiiuctiok of Houses nyniso tue
Wau. Dr. Turner, formerly Chiof
Veterinary Surgeon of tho army,statcn
that, m tho .bastem Department alono,.
3,000 horses per mouth, consequently'
30,000 yor year, porish, and an equaL
number aro condemned. Tho loss in.
thoIi&sternDepartiucnt alone amounts,
thftwjfore to, 72.000 horses, and wo aro
fully justified in estimating thje annual
Josstof. horses, during our civil war, on.
the. sido, oC the Federal army,

Sad Catastrophe at a Funeral. At
Port Allqgany, Pennsylvania,. few
days ago, a. fuucral procession was.
passing, aver a bridge to bury a child
of Mr. GeorgoMooro, whim .tho bridge.,
guyo way, and precipitating the mourn-- .
ers into tho water, jmothor child be-

longing to Mr. Moore was drowned,
togother with tlu'eo of his. brothers
children, ami ono or two other. Uvea

wero. lost


